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my soul, enrich my ideas. I will follow thee, nor
will I wander astray with those who forget thee,
who violate thy laws, and in consequence sink into
oblivion. Yes, it is through thee alone, oh my
guide, that I may hope for fame hereafter. Fame,
alas! not so lasting as that achieved by thy
favoured disciples of ancient Hellas.
Having always been a faithful disciple of Nature,
and having imbued myself in the early part of my
career with a knowledge of Greek art, I am
enabled to profit by all the various beauties which
Nature so lavishly offers to my view.
I must here observe that the movements of the
multitude in this and in all warm climates are
more favourable to art than in countries where
Nature is less propitious. All foreign artists and
most observing persons are struck with the easy,
graceful motions of the common class of Rome,
as well as of the peasantry of the neighbourhood,
the development of their unrestrained passions
being at times so full of expression, so adapted to
art. By all these circumstances the inventive
faculties of the artist are enriched; then his com-
positions become more natural and more graceful
than that which is purely conventional.
One day on my way to my studio I witnessed in
the Via Laurina a scene full of expression. The
parties were two young men, seemingly full of
rage with each other, and there was between them